












Here's a Chance 
to hitch a jiFe. 
Get busy with , 
the thumb, ~ 
Dum Dum, 
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as you say,). 
Touché. 
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1. It happened that Touché and his chum, Dum Dum, 
were strolling through France where the roads are 
long, straight and tiring for walking.When he saw a 
coach approach, Touché decided to thumb a lift. 





HITGHING A LIFT 


Out of the way, ; aS Come, Dum Dum 
~ You scum. J SS (Ss - \ old chum. We'll 
and sneak J 
The Sane is 
stopping down 
the oad, 
Touché. 


a nice thing to 
Say, Touche 


2. The coachman glared down at them. How dare they 3. “Well, PIl be blowed. The coach has 
try to hitch a lift while the Baroness de Bisquitin was stopped further down the road,” said 
sitting within. “Out of the way, you varlets,” he said, Touché scrambling out of the ditch. 
and the coach knocked Touché and Dum Dum into a ditch. “Let’s sneak a ride on the back.” 

















I'd vather ride inside © 
out .I will try to gee tid 
yon lout. 


They're bein 
hela up byae 
hold-up man. 









Ah, sweet Baroness 
Bisquitin. Hand over 
Ehé box with your — 
Jewelry in- 


Lets call it, 

a day, Touché 

and othe 
other way. 









4. Now, the reason the coachman had 
stopped was that a highwayman was holding 
him up. Dum Dum wanted to walk by, but 
Touché decided to tackle the robber. 


5. “Help, somebody save me!” the beautiful baron- 
ess cried. “If.I give him short shift, she’s bound to 
give us a lift,” said Touché to his. now very dumb 
chum, Dum Dum. 
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In use my brusty sword 
tohave a“stab at getting 
shot of him. 


. 
is 
BK aN SA 
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6. As the rascally robber was taking the baroness’s jewels, I won'e 
Touché slipped quietly out from where he was hiding. hand over your 
He picked up a pebble and held it on the end of his sword Jewels S't help 
and bent the sword right back. myselF. 


Take that, you! Touche 
Turtle to the rescue. 


7. Touché pinged the pebble and it didn’t really 
hurt the horse as it hit him on the rump. It 
only made him jump. He kicked up high and 
the robber flew through the air. 


Thank you For saving 
me, but my coachman J 
seems bo “have Fled, 


8. You could say Touché put the highway- 9. While Touché and the baroness rode inside, Dum 
man to flight and the cowardly coachman ran Dum proudly drove the coach. They arrived at the 
off as well. “Worry not, baroness,” said noble lady’s chateau just in time for tea and 
Touché. “We will see you safely home.” stayed until the next day before moving on. 





THINGS TO DO... 


I SPY: How many things can 
you see in this picture 
beginning with ‘S’. 


Join the dots and 
see what the flag 


is atop. ia 
2g 230 
a *sasses 


27 -uns ‘jepues ‘apeds 
“194s “ystpsers 
‘sauojys ‘pues ‘paaM 
“eas ‘eas ‘ies ‘nd 
“eas ‘UNS :dAjeML 





Shade in the shapes with dots and a picture 
will emerge. 





Two of these ducks have exactly the same markings. 
Can you spot them? 


‘gy puev 
syonp ose Aayy 


Yogi’s Good Turn 





i" was a beautiful day in Jelly- 

stone Park. A day when the 
sun shone warmly and the breeze 
blew gently. Motorists who had 
been driving through the park 
had been in a generous mood and 
had thrown plenty of buns to 
Yogi Bear and his friend, Boo Boo, 
and they were lying on a grassy 
bank by the roadside feeling very 
contented. 

Yes, it was one of those days 
when everybody seemed to be 
contented. Even Ranger Smith 
had stopped his pick-up truck to 
give them each a jar of honey and 
hadn’t said a word about not 
going to the picnic ground to 
scrounge food off the picnickers. 

“What do you think we should 
do today, Yogi?”’ said Boo Boo as 
they watched Ranger Smith drive 
away. 

“| think we should do some- 
thing good,” replied Yogi. 

“Like playing a game of hide- 
and-seek in the woods,” suggested 
Boo Boo. 

“No,” said Yogi. “l mean do 





Ly 
OAVE OUR LAKE 


PARTS OF THIS LAKE | 
ACE BECOMING 
CHOKLO WITH =} 
WEEDS MONEY (S\\ \ 
WELDED 10 CLEA | \ 


THEM AWAY — 


FLEASE callie 
GEN ETCOMGLY re 


something for somebody. Do 
something useful.’’. 

“Like what?” asked Boo Boo. 

“Ah, that’s the trouble,” sighed 
Yogi. “I can’t think of anything 
useful that bears can do. Let’s go 
for a walk and perhaps we'll be 
able to think of something.” 

They walked down the road in 
the direction that Ranger Smith 
had gone in his pick-up truck and 
soon they came to the lake where 
they saw Ranger Smith again. 

He had just finished pasting a 
notice to a tree and had got in 
his truck and driven off. Having 
nothing better to do, Yogi and 
Boo Boo went over to the notice 
to see what it said. 

SAVE OUR LAKE 
Parts of this lake are 
becoming choked with 
weeds. Money is needed 
to clear them away. 

PLEASE GIVE GENEROUSLY 
and under the notice were two 
big collection tins. 

“That has given me an idea, 
Boo Boo!”’ said Yogi. “We can 


collect some money for the Save 
Our Lake fund. That’ll be doing 
some real good!” 

‘“What’ll we do, Yogi?” Boo Boo 
asked suspiciously. He knew that 
Yogi’s schemes had a habit of 
going wrong. 

“Just you follow me and you’ll 
see,” replied Yogi. And he picked 
up the collection tins, gave one to 
Boo Boo, and walked off in the 
direction of the picnic ground. 

It did not take them long to get 
there. Yogi knew the quickest 
way to the picnic ground from 
every part of Jellystone Park. 

““Now what do we do?” asked 
Boo Boo, very puzzled. 

“The worst thing about having 
a picnic is clearing up after you,” 
said Yogi. ‘So what we shall do is 
to go among the picnickers, pick 
up all their rubbish for them and 
put it in the litter bins. 

“They will be so pleased that 
we’ve cleared up for them, that 
when we take the Save Our Lake 
collection tins round afterwards, 
they'll all put some money in.” 


There were many picnickers at 
the picnic ground of this lovely 
day and they had all just finished 
their lunch and were dozing in 
the sun. 

“They will be pleased when 
they wake up!”’ said Yogi happily 
as he and Boo Boo moved among 
the picnickers scooping up every- 
thing they could see and dumping 
it in the litter bins. 

There was so much stuff lying 
about that Yogi and Boo Boo felt 
quite worn out by the time 
everything had been tidied up. 

Just as they finished and were 
looking around, one of the pic- 
nickers sat up. Yogi went over to 
him with his Save Our Lake 
collection tin. 

“Good afternoon, sir,” said 
Yogi very politely. “Er... 


wonder . . . have you noticed 
anything?” 

The man looked about him. 
“Yes, | can’t see my newspaper,” 
he said. “| was just going to 
read it.” 


Then his wife sat up, stood up, 
and looked around. ‘“Where’s my 
plastic bucket?” she demanded. 
“| left the plates and knives and 
forks in it. | was just going to do 
the washing up!” 

One by one all the other pic- 
nickers woke up. 

““Where’s my T-shirt?” growled 
a man. 

“My sun-glasses have gone!” 
shrieked a lady. 

“Who's taken my comic?” 
screamed a little girl. 

All the picnickers seemed to 
have lost something they wanted 
and Yogi couldn’t understand it. 

While all the picnickers were 
frantically looking for their lost 
things, Yogi walked amongst them 
with his big collection tin. “I’ve 
just tidied everything up for you 
folks,” he said. “Care to give a 
little something for the Save Our 
Lake appeal?” 

Nobody took any notice of 
Yogi until one man in bare feet 
heard what he was saying. ‘You 
tidied up!” he yelled. “Then you 


must have thrown away my 
sandals!” 

“And my picture postcards,” 
shouted another man. “‘It’s those 
two bears, everybody. They’re 
the ones who have taken our 
things!” 

All the picnickers chased Yogi 
and Boo Boo out of the picnic 
ground, throwing everything at 
them that had not been tidied 
away. 

“It looks as though I’ve boobed 
again, Boo Boo,” said Yogi. 

“| knew you would,” said Boo 
Boo as they ran away, still clutch- 
ing their big collection tins, and 
escaped through the trees. 

“Phew! That was a close thing,” 
panted Yogi when they were 
safely out of harm’s way. ‘‘But | 
still want to make some money 
for the Save Our Lake fund.” 

It was still a lovely day and 
hundreds of motorists were arriv- 
ing at Jellystone Park to enjoy the 
scenery. The trouble was that all 
the car parks were full and the 
drivers couldn’t find anywhere to 
park their cars. 





As he watched the drivers 
wondering what to do, Yogi had 
another idea. “We'll open our 
own car park!’ he suddenly 
shouted with glee. 

“How can you?” asked Boo Boo. 
“There aren’t any more car park- 
ing places.” 

“I know one,” said Yogi. 
“There’s a nice piece of open 
ground down by the lake. | don’t 
know why it hasn’t been used as a 
car park before. It’s a perfect 
place!” 

So Yogi got his car park ready. 
He made some parking signs and 
got Boo Boo to put them up by 
the road so that motorists would 
know where to go. 

“The drivers will be so pleased 
that we’ve found them a place to 
park, they’ll put lots of money in 
our Save Our Lake tins,’’ he said 
gleefully. : 

Very soon the first car arrived. 
“Over there, sir,” said Yogi. 
“Plenty of room.” The driver did 
look pleased. 

Then came another car, then 
another, and another. In a few 


minutes there was a queue of cars 
waiting to get into Yogi’s parking 
ground. \ 
Yogi had only directed six cars 
into his car park when there came 
an angry shout from the driver of 
the first car. 
_ “What have you done, you 
stupid bear? he yelled. “My car’s 
stuck. | can’t move it!” 
The drivers of the other cars 


that had gone into Yogi’s car. 


park were shouting too. All their 
cars were sinking in the soft 
earth by the lake. 

They picked up sticks and 
stones, and anything else they 
could throw, and chased Yogi and 
Boo Boo along the edge of the 
lake. 

“Well, I’ve done it again, Boo 
Boo. I’ve boobed!” said Yogi. 

“Now you know why Ranger 
Smith wouldn’t use that open 
space as a car park, Yogi,” said 
Boo Boo. 

“Yes, and Ranger Smith will be 
cross when he has to tow all 
those cars back onto the road!” 
sighed Yogi. 

“Well, it looks as though we 
were just not meant to do any- 
body a good turn, Yogi,” said 
Boo Boo. | 

“No,” agreed Yogi. “And it was 
such a lovely day for doing some- 
thing good,”’ he sighed and picked 
up his big collection tin. ‘We 
might as well throw these away.” 
And he threw his tin into the 
lake. As Boo Boo always does 
everything Yogi does, he threw 
his big tin into the lake, too. 

Now bears are very strong and 
when they threw the tins, they 
sailed high into the air and 
dropped far out in the lake and 
bibbed and bobbed about as they 
floated in the water. 

As they watched the tins they 
suddenly saw a swimmer. grab 
them, tuck one under each arm 
like water wings and swim to the 
shore where Yogi and Boo Boo 
were standing. 

“More trouble,” sighed Yogi. 
“I suppose he’s going to tell us 


we shouldn’t throw things in the 
lake.” 

“Well, Yogi, we. shouldn’t!” 
said Boo Boo. 

Then the swimmer came ashore. 


It was a little boy. “Thanks, Yogi. . 


Thanks, Boo Boo,” he: gasped. 
“You’ve saved my life!” 

“We did?” said Yogi, surprised. 

Just then dozens -of people 
came running up and lots of cars 
came along the road and stopped. 
They all looked very pleased with 
Yogi and Boo Boo. 

“What happened?” asked Yogi, 
not knowing what was going on. 

“My little boy was in his canoe 
when his paddle got caught in the 


weed in the lake, and. he fell out,’ . 


said one of the men. “If you 
hadn’t thrown him those tins to 
float on, he wouldn’t have had 
the strength to swim back to the 
shore.” 


“Well, they do say I’m smarter 


than the average bear,’’ said Yogi, 
not too modestly. 


“Is there anything | can do to 
repay you?” asked the boy’s 
father. r% 

“There is the Save Our Lake 
fund. Would you care to con- 
tribute?” said Yogi holding up 
one of the collection tins. : 

“lll be glad to,” said the man, 
and he put a lot of money in. So 


~ did all the other people who had 


gathered round. 
In fact, when all the other 


‘tourists in Jellystone Park heard 


what had happened, they all came 
to find Yogi and Boo Boo and put 
money in the collecting tins. 

And Ranger Smith was not at 


all upset about the cars that had 


got stuck in Yogi’s car park. He 
was so pleased with the money 
they had collected, he invited 
Yogi and Boo Boo to his shack for 
a very special tea. 

“Good job we hadn’t collected 
any money in our tins earlier, Boo 
Boo,” Yogi whispered as they ate © 
their tea. ‘““They’d have sunk!” 











0Gi BEAR. 


@ YOGI CLEANS UP 
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Le May, I. Instead of going away for the holidays, Yogi 
Sy) Al LiKe & . ° 
Le and Boo Boo prefer to hang around the picnic 
ground at Jellystone Park. Ranger Smith usually 

chases them away but today he didn’t. 


c- Zit, - Giga ny 4 were ce 
AN ta es SS, on 
oe “S95 \ at ? 


You can make 


yourselves usetul | 


tora Cnange. 
Go and tidy up 


+e picnic ground, ee 


I don't want to 
See anything 
littered 
around /f 


Hear that , 
He 


=< Boe Boo # He 
4 given 
Si0b to AO. 4 


2. Ranger Smith handed them a sack and a 
prodder for picking up litter. “When I get 
back | want to see this place cleaned up,” 
he told them as he drove off. 


4. “Hey! What’s going on?” the pic- 
nickers asked as Yogi picked up chickens 
and cakes with his prodder and 

them in Boo Boo’s sack. The picnickers 
were so amazed they forgot to ask for 


their picnic back. 


Certainly, sir, / | I 


just empty what's 
eeiae inate 
. the sack ! 


we'll start 


AR ets 


over there! 


3. Yogi didn’t like the idea of work at all 
until ‘he saw some of the things spread on 
the ground by some picnickers. “I think we 
are on to something good,” he chuckled. 


Sy. Do thi 
We'll be vig ht we should a 


back when 4 weve] way those 
emptied this picnickers ave 

Sack Boo Boo. ‘esr at us 

— em doesn, look 


5. When the sack was filled, the bears made 
their way to the wood. “We've done what 
Ranger Smith told us to, Boo Boo,” chuckled 
Yogi. “We’ve cleaned up the picnic ground.” 





6. The angry picnickers found Ranger Smith 
and told him what the bears had done. “Okay, 
you two,” said Ranger Smith when he caught 
_ up with them. “Take all that food back!” . 


, Get in ‘a 
DUAR a 
| You're taking 
; at food 
f\ ack u're 
I going to apologise. 
|! 


Uh! 


Looks like I've 
boobed again 
i Boo Bao! 


! 
» 


Mey 





Back to the health farm! 
It's half a lettuce leaf and 
lemom juice for 
you lot! 


JHoldonto. ™ 
Hey sack Don't 


you dave hand 
/t back! Thesé 
Lat folk ave on 
ti os 


7. Angry picnickers stormed around Yogi and 8. Did you notice all the picnickers were fat? 
Boo Boo when they got back to the picnic They were supposed to be on a diet but had 
ground. They were about to hand the food back sneaked out to have a greedy feed. The doctor 
when the doctor from the health farm came. marched them off and.as for the food ... well... 
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A PRINCESS TO PAINT 


With paints or crayons you can make this a 
colourful picture 


>= 
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MORE THINGS 
TO DO 


Join the dots from 

I to 40 and you will 
see who's standing 

on those legs 












Baby Duckling has to find a safe 
way to get to Mummy Duck 
without passing through the fox’s 
lair. Can you find the safe path? 





Morning, M 
shop's all Sw a = 
—_] 
Good work, Magilla- 
Keépaet it’ | 


r.Feebles- 
epe out, SIV. 








Tee-Hee/ Hee! 
Let's me €or 
the séa’ 





after the Shop 
whilé I'm gone.” 
oa 


Hello, Magilly’ ft's 
me, y! My Nunky 
| Peebles at home today? 
Me Come to play 


with him/ 


Oh, well- Maybe 
T'11Séll Some pets - 
toa customer- Aha/ 
Here Comes Some 

“ones 





Nunky-Imean 
My. Peebles has gone 
to the seaside, 
fandora 


Me take you? 


I think you're 
taking me’ 






















Never mind ovry Tittle | 
Magilly- Me Jot lady ;“Yyou Still 
other Fivé - that's need four 

| n: pounds ninety / 


p 


V7 \) - 
\ 
You also 
still need 


to learn your 
Sums, Faindora.) 


Two tickets to 
the Seaside, 
\ please. 


Five 
I've aig got 
Five pence.’ 

















No- iES the way 
to the seasrdé? If 
wé going walkies, we 


might aS well Jo 
- (J 
oO , 
eel 
SO MILES 
SY \ NY 


walkies CoO 
= \\) 


But this isnt , 
the way home: 





TAIS WAY, 
Magilly 





Seasrde.’ 








FufP,Pube! Weve walked 
milés hows I'm going to 
SiE down Fov arést/ 


‘Cos look: 
Here comes 
a Bull 


SS 


if 


See) 


\\) 
és 
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aa 
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Bah! 
The road was \ 
Socrowded its taken 
me all day toget here. 





PUZZLES AND FUN 


Join the dots to complete 
this picture 


There is something different 
about one of these houses. Can 
you see which one it is? 














While Billy is out playing 
with his kite, the strings 
from some other kites 
become tangles in the 
string of his kite. Can 
you tell which kite is 

Billy’s? 


a) 


pak ee 

2D 

ft The pictures are the clues. The 
letter ‘A’ by a number means 


Across and the letter ‘D’ means 
Down. 
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Somewhere hidden in these shapes is a picture of 


something you know quite well. Shade in the 
shapes with the dots and you will see what it is. 


Can you see what this 
is? Join the dots to 


find out. 


Five little fishes went swimming one day. Two of 
them were twins and they looked exactly the same 
as each other. Can you see which two they are? 





ANOTHER 
PICTURE 
TO COLOUR 
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{RUN with The FLINTSTONES 


A NIP IN THE SEA 





1. Phew! It was a hot and sunny day when the 
Flintstones and the Rubbles went to Sandy Bay, 
their favourite seaside spot. Sandy Bay was a 
nice place but it didn’t seem to have an ice- 





cream stall. “Where did you get your ice-cream, 
son?” asked Fred when he saw a small boy eating 
one. The boy pointed to a distant stand along 
the beach. It was about half a mile away. 





2. “Whoever goes for the ice-creams is in for a 
long walk,” Fred thought. Then he thought up a 
scheme so ethat it wouldn’t be him. “Who'd like 
an ice-cream?” he said artfully. “Yes, please,” 
everybody replied. “Good,” chuckled Fred. “The 


last one into the water fetches them!” he cried. 
Fred wouldn’t be the last in, of that he was sure. 
Most of the others were sitting on the sand and when 
he called out to them, Fred was already running 
hard to the water’s edge. 














3. Fred was running gleefully to the sea when 4. Of course, Fred pretended. he’d hurt his toe badly 


suddenly he stubbed his toe. “OO, OW, OH!” he so that he wouldn’t have to fetch the ice-creams. 
yelled and hopped around while the others ran But he didn’t fool Wilma. “Off you go and hurry back 
past him. “Daddy has to go!” cried Pebbles. before they melt,” she said. So off he stomped. 





5: Next time ice-creams were wanted, Fred sug- 6. Pebbles saw a crab on the rock Fred was about 
gested another game. “The first one to make a to sit on but she daren’t warn him. Fred sat down 
sound has to fetch them,” he said. Knowing that and jumped up again. “YEEOW!” he yelled as the crab 
Wilma and Betty Rubble liked talking he thought nipped him. “Good old Fred. Off you go,” said Barney. 


they’d lose. 





7. Fred stomped off angrily again but he cheered up 8. When it. was ice-cream time again, Fred said 


on the way back. He thought of a plan to make sure ~ “We'll stand on our heads. The first to topple 
that Barney would go next time. He looked so pleased, goes.” Fred knew Barney had trouble standing on — 
anyone would have thought he liked fetching ice-cream. his. head but Barney had been practising hard. 


te 
ee. 


9. While Fred and the others were standing on their heads, 
Dino and Baby Puss were playing a game of who could dig the 
biggest hole. Dino was digging at great pace and shooting the 
sand over Fred’s face and down he tumbled. “It’s good old 
Fred again,” said Barney giving him an. upside-down grin. 








10. Fred decided to give up trying to 
trick Barney into getting the ices. It 
was too. much trouble. What upset Fred 
‘most of all was that he had paid for 
all the ice-creams they’d had so far. 





12.. Barney agreed and off he sped. A minute 


11. When Barney offered to get the next round of ice-creams, 

Fred had a plan to get his money back. “Barney,” he said. later he was back, loaded with ice-creams. 

“If you get the ices in half the time I did, I’ll buy all you “Have you. bought the lot?” gasped Fred. 
“Yes, and you said you’d pay,” said Barney. 


can eat. If not, you pay for all we’ve had so far.” 





14. That night when they arrived home, Pebbles hugged 


13. Nobody could have run that distance in a 

minute, thought Fred as he looked along the her Daddy and said; “Thank you for a lovely day by the 

shore. To his surprise the stall wasn’t there. sea and for buying all those ice-creams. You must be 

The man had moved his stall to just a few the best Daddy in the world.” After that, Fred didn’t 
feel so bad. After all, it was money well spent! 


yards away to save Fred his long walks. 


Looks like it/S going 
tobe a sizzier come. 










Time Co rise 
you guys. At | 
the double. 





The sun’s going to make it 
hot around here, even more than 
OFFicer Dibble does, so what 
Say we spend a day at 

the sea 7 








A day oFF by the sea. 
You wouldn't catch me 
complaining iF it was 
raining . b/s 900d to be 
away From that gang 

From the alley 
- Fora day. 


T sur He'll be 


@ hope 
OFFicer Dibble glad we're out 
doesn't see us » ‘\ OF his way on 
Such a hoe 
day. 


Last one , 
In the $€a IS 
a silly. 


On. no’ They're 
here too. I Knew 
{| a day withoue them 
WAS too good to 
be true. Til keep 
Oue OF Ehéir way. 
That's what 
. ldo. 





Der. I could Couldn’ we all, 
do witha bub we/ve got 
cool drink, no money. 
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Leave this 
to mé and we'll 
get one For 


2a Qa 


I know this bunch. 
There's They're on my beat. 
sowernind Always aFtér some- 
amiss wit | thing For nochino . 
your machine . _ | There's nothing 
Nothing comes Sure he's wrong with your 
out OF IE. Sure and machine. And T'l It's Dibble 
we're Sure Prove that Lim himselF, Benny. 
thirsty. rignt. a His double 
wouldn't aive 
us trouble. 





[Wat dene oF cor Dibbio Your swirk . 


) kick did the trick . You've gone 
. and kicked the jackpot . 


I think 
he wants a 
dvink. 


Cheers, OFFicer Orbble. Thanks 
For quenching our thirst. 
 S@¢ you later. 





LARRY Byes 


HUGKEBERRY 
















I guess I must 
have got here too 
early .The fish 
(ijala still be , 
asleep somewhere 
out there in the 





I. Huck got up at the crack of dawn one 
morn and caught an early train to the seaside. 
He hoped to quickly catch a fish, then catch 
the train home in time to cook it for breakfast. 


/ Everyone else seems 

to bedoing all a 

| Gooner or later 
must get a bite! 


2. Breakfast time came and went and Huck 
had caught no fish. What upset Huck was that 
other fishermen came along and caught a fish 
every time they cast their lines. 
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Shucks! |'mout 
juck again? 

‘\ |'ve hooked an 
"i aeroplane, 
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4. As Huck cast his line he did not see an 
aeroplane flying low over the sea. “I’ve hooked 
something big!” he cried as he felt a tug on his 
line. It was the aeroplane! 








This cast will 
have to be mylast VP 


before I catch 
the train home. 


but without luck. It was getting late, the 
other fishermen had gone and it was almost 
time for Huck to go. He’d have one last try. 











I don't like 
the look of that 
cliff ahead. 
wish |'d caught } 
the train” (7 
instead, 
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5. Huck didn’t want to lose his fishing line 
so he hung on. Over the sea he whizzed and 


then he saw a cliff ahead. “Higher please,” 
he shouted. “I don’t want to biff the cliff!” 
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6. Of course, the pilot couldn’t hear Huck. 
“| don’t want to hang around here,” he thought 
and started to reel himself up. Half was up he 
decided to reel himself right to the top. 







7. When the pilot saw Huck he got quite a 
shock. He’d never had anyone knocking on his 
door up in the air before. The pilot opened 
the door and soon Huck was safely inside. 
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d_ My friends 
bi ais 
ypu came to And sothey should. 
be with me, Thee fresh Fished 
You must stay out of the sea IKE 
and have tea You were. 
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8. When it came to catching fish, Huck had 9. Huck had a lovely time at the aerodrome. 
no luck at all, but he was lucky in catching this There were fish cakes for tea. When the pilots 
plane. The aerodrome where it was to land heard his tale they thought Huck was having 


was right near Huck’s home. What is more,. them on a string. But you know it’s true and 
‘they’d be there in time for tea. not just a fisherman’s yarn, don’t you! 







Now, what is the seagull 
getting so excited about? 
Join the dots 
together from 
I to 26 and you 
will find out! 










FIND THE WAY UP 


There is a path to the top 
of the hill and the 
surefooted Billy 
goat will find his 
way. Can you? 























A SUMMER PICTURE TO COLOUR 


with your paints or crayons. 


no 





o-- and don’t forget 


YOU CAN GET 


YOGI 


AND HIS TOY 













YOu 
GET A 

FREE TOY 
EVERY WEEK’ 
FOLKS / 





EVERY WEEK 
TOO! 


What a wonderful bunch of chums Yogi Bear 
has! They’re all your favourite T.V. characters. 
Apart from Boo Boo, there is Boss Cat, Huckle- 
berry Hound, The Flintstones and . . . Oh, there 
are far too many to mention! But you can meet 
them all every week in Yogi comic AND you 
get a FREE toy with every issue. Join the band of 
happy Yogi readers! Every boy and girl wants 
to read Yogi and his Toy every week and often 
there are not enough copies to go round. There 
is one sure way to get your copy of Yogi without 
fail and that is to place a regular order. So fill 
in the coupon here and give it to your newsagent 
today! 
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FRED FINDS A PET 





iF there’s anything Fred Flint- 
stone can’t stand it’s pets! 
“They’re just more trouble than 
they’re worth,” he grumbles. He 
even complains about Dino, the 
pet dinosaur of his little girl, 
Pebbles. And there’s no friendlier 
pet in the whole town of Bedrock 
than him! 

Although Fred would never 
admit it, even he finds Dino useful 
to have around. When Fred walks 
indoors from the garden and 
forgets to wipe his feet, he puts 
the blame on Dino for the muddy 
footprints. And if he breaks some- 
thing, like a cup or a vase, he tells 
his wife, Wilma: “It must have 


been that clumsy dinosaur swish- 
ing his tail about again!” 

Pebbles thought this was very 
unfair of her Daddy to blame poor 
Dino for everything. “Don’t take 
any notice of your Daddy, dear,” 
Wilma would say to her. “‘He just 
likes to grumble sometimes.”’ Of 
course, Wilma knew it was really 
Fred who had made the muddy 
footprints or broken the china. 

So when Fred came home one 
day and brought a new pet with 
him, everyone was amazed. 

Fred hadn’t meant to bring a 
pet home with him. It had 
happened like this. 

It was a Saturday and as Fred 





and his next door neighbour, 
Barney Rubble, didn’t have to go 
to work, Barney called over the 
garden fence. 

“Hey, Fred! How do you fancy 
going fishing today?” 

“That’s a great idea, Barney. 
Let’s go!’ chuckled Fred. He’d 
been wanting to find an excuse to 
get out of the house because 
Wilma had been hinting that she 
wanted him to build a rockery in 
the garden. 

So they packed some sand- 
wiches and something to drink 
and with their fishing rods and 
bait all ready, they went off to the 
river to fish. 

“This is the life,” sighed Fred 
happily as he settled down on the 
river bank for a nap. He had baited 
his hook, dangled the line in the 
water and fixed the red in some 
rocks so that he weuldn’t have to 
hold it. 

“This was a good idea of yours, 
Barney. If | wasn’t here I’d be 
building Wilma a new rockery. 
What made you think if it?” asked 
Fred. 

“Well,”’ said Barney. “I told 
Betty that you asked me to go 
fishing. She’s been hinting all 
week about me cutting down that 
big tree in the garden, so | had to 
find an excuse to get out of the 
house.” 

With that, the two friends 
lay back, closed their eyes, and 
dropped off to sleep. 

It was an hour or so later that 
Fred opened his eyes. His tummy 
had told him it was lunch time. 

He shook his friend who was 
still sleeping with a contented 
smile on his face. “Wake up, 
Barney,” he called. ‘“‘It’s eating 
time!” 


Barney rubbed his eyes. “‘That’s 


good, Fred,” he said. “Il was 
dreaming that | was getting 
hungry. By the way, have we 
caught anything?” 

Fred felt the lines. ‘Nope. Not 
even a tiddler,” he said. ‘But who 
cares? | don’t fancy fish today 
anyway. 

“Now let me get at those 
sandwiches!” 

He picked out the biggest and 
fattest sandwich in his lunch-box, 
held it up and closed his eyes 
ready to take a big bite when it 
was whipped out of his hand. 

Fred looked sharply at Barney. 
“Hey! Why did you take my 
sandwich?” 

“Not me, Fred,” said Barney. 

“If it wasn’t you, then who?” 
said Fred. Just then he heard a 
chomping, slopping sound above 
him. He looked up and saw the 
biggest brontosaurus he’d ever 
seen licking his lips and looking 
down at Fred obviously hoping to 
get another sandwich. 

Now, the brontosaurus, is the 
biggest of the prehistoric 
monsters. They were known to 
grow to nearly 70 feet long and 
weigh forty tons. 





“YAALP!”’ yelled Fred. “It’s a 
giant. Let’s get out of here!”’ 

“We sure have got to go,”’ said 
Barney. “Toss him your sand- 
wiches first. Then perhaps he’ll 
leave us alone!” 

So Fred took out another sand- 
wich and before he could throw 
it, the brontosaurus whizzed his 
head down and snatched it out of 
Fred’s hand. 

As he munched away -at the 
sandwich, the  brontosaurus 
thumped his tail with pleasure. 
The monster was so big that his 
tail was a long way away, but it 
still sounded like a clap of thunder 
every time it thudded on the 
ground. 

“Here, boy,” said worried Fred, 
tipping his sandwiches in front of 
the brontosaurus, “have .them 
all.’ 

The tail of the huge monster 
thudded even harder, so Fred and 
Barney ran over to the car. 

As they got into the car the 
brontosaurus shuffled over to 
them, a silly grin on his face. 


Fred looked up at him in alarm - 


and the big beast thumped his 
tail happily again. 


“I think he likes you, Fred,” 
said Barney. “Rubbish!’’ snorted 
Fred. “Who ever heard of a 
brontosaurus liking anybody?” 

As Fred drove along he looked 
round and saw the huge monster 
loping along behind him, all forty 
tons of it and still grinning. 

“Il told you he likes you, Fred. 
He’s following you home,” said 


Barney. 
Fred stopped the car and got 
out. ‘Go away!’ he bawled. 


“Shoo, shoo! Go on, go home!” 
Then he picked up a stick and 
threw it and said: “Go get it, 
boy!” But it was no use. The 
brontosaurus still loped along 
behind the car with the silly grin 
on his face and now with a stick in 
his mouth, too. 

When Fred arrived home, the 
brontosaurus was still with him. 
“Oh, no!” cried Wilma. ‘What 
on earth have you brought home 
now?” Pebbles was puzzled, too. 
“I thought you said you were 
going fishing,” she said. 

‘He followed me home and he 
won't go away!”’ cried Fred. 

“That’s right,” said Barney. 
“He’s taken a liking to Fred ~ 
because he gave him your sand- 


-wiches. What do you want to do 


with him, Wilma, keep him?” 

“How can we keep him?” asked 
Wilma. ‘‘He’s bigger than the 
house! No, Fred. You’ll just have 
to make him go away.” 


That was easier said thai done. 
Fred tried shooing him again and 
throwing him more sticks. It 
didn’t work. The brontosaurus 
thought Fred was being friendly 
and shuffled happily about bringing 
the sticks back. 

“Il give up,” said Fred. “I'll 
make that rockery for Wilma. 
While I’m doing that | might 
think up an idea about what to do 
with the brontosaurus.” 

While Fred went to his shed to 
get out the garden tools, Pebbles, 
Dino and the brontosaurus played 
together. Dino looked very tiny 
alongside his new friend and was 
having pick’-a-back rides on him 
in the garden. Trouble was that 
every time the. brontosaurus 


jumped up and down, it made the 


house shake. 

When. Fred came out of the 
shed again he was looking really 
- fed up. “It’s going to take me days 
of hard work to make this 
rockery,”’ he moaned. “First I’m 
going to need some rock. Does 
anyone know where | can. get 
some rock?” he bawled. 

The brontosaurus nodded his 
head, made Dino and Pebbles 
- slide off his back, and with a big 
grin thundered up the road. The 
whole town of Bedrock shook. 

Five minutes later he thundered 
back again carrying a huge rock. 
It must have weighed tons. He 
thumped it in the ground where 
Wilma wanted her rockery. 

“That’s no good, you brainless 
bronto!”. bawled Fred. “I want 


lots of small rocks, not one big. 


boulder!” 

The brontosaurus did not stop 
grinning. He shuffled round so 
that he backed onto the boulder, 
lifted his tail; and with one 
mighty swipe, shattered the huge 


stone into a hundred small pieces. _ 


- And there it was. Instant rockery, 

just the way Wilma had wanted it. 

“You’re a great big clever 
bronto”’, chuckled Fred, patting 
the huge beast on the knee. 

“That was as far up as he could 

reach. 

Just then Barney Rubble poked 
his head over the garden fence. 
“You managed to finished that 
rockery quickly,” he said. “I don’t 
think I’m going to be so lucky. 

“Betty wants me to cut down 
that big tree and take it over to 
the rubbish dump. The hard work 

- will kill me. It'll take days!” 

“I'd like to help you, Barney,” 
chortled Fred. ‘But after all that 
- hard work on the rockery, my 
back’s playing me up a bit. | don’t 
think there is an easy way to get 
that tree over to the rubbish 
dump.” 

The brontosaurus grinned again. 
He backed on to Barney’s tree, 
curled his tail around the trunk 
and yanked it out of the ground. 
Then he flipped his tail and the 
tree shot like an arrow through 
the air and landed plonk in the 
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middle of the rubbish. dump. 

With a few swishes of his tail 
he brushed the hole where the 
tree had been full of earth and 
thumped it flat. 

Barney was delighted. “‘That’s 
a great pet you’ve got there, 
Fred,” he said. ‘Sure is, Barney,” 
said Fred and then he called to 
Wilma. 

“Make some more sandwiches, 
Wilma. Bronto must be hungry 
after all the work he’s done this 
afternoon.” —- 

But before Wilma could bring 
them out there was a thundering 
noise and another brontosaurus, 
an even bigger one, appeared 
at Fred’s garden gate. It was 
bronto’s mother. She had missed 
him and had come to find him. 


essay on milk? 


today!” 
Boy: “I get up early!” 


Answer: “Alfred the grate!” 


Question: 
medicine and a rug?” 


up and shaken!” 


SOME JOLLY JOKES AND RIDDLES 


' Teacher: “Where was the Magna Carta.signed?”’ 
Pupil: “At the bottom of the page!” 
Teacher: “Why have you only written five lines on your 


Girl: “Mine was condensed, Sir!” 

Teacher: “Why has your homework improved so, boy?” 
Boy: “Because my father. has stopped helping me!” 
Teacher: “Which battle was Nelson killed?” 

Girl: “Er... was it his last one?” 

Teacher: “Why have you brought your toy guns to school?” 
Boy: ‘‘Because you said you were going to teach us to draw 


Teacher: ‘“‘How do you cram so much mischief into one day?” 
Question: “Who invented the fire-place?”’ 


Question: “Why are tall people lazier than short people? 
Answer: “Because they are longer in bed!” 
Question: “‘How many sides in a circle?” 

Answer: “Two, the outside and the inside!” 

“What is the difference between a bottle of 


Answer: “One is shaken up and taken, and the other is taken 
Question: ‘Which is the smartest reptile?” 
Answer: “A snake, because you can’t pull its leg!’’. 


Question: “‘When is ‘a brown dog not a brown dog?” 
Answer: ‘“When it’s a greyhound!” 
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With a squeal of delight bronto 
ran to his mother and rubbed his - 
head on her neck. He looked at 
Fred, gave him another last grin, 
then went off with his mother back 
to the river. 

Fred was a little sad as he 
watched bronto go off but he 
soon brightened up when Wilma 
came out with the sandwiches. 

“| think I’m going to miss 
bronto,” said Fred as he lazily 
settled into a deck chair with a 
sandwich. 

“But, Fred,” said Barney. “‘l 
thought you didn’t like pets!” 

“Not at all. Not at all,” said 
Fred grandly. “I’ve always said 
that animals have their uses.” | 

Pebbles looked at Dino and 
winked. 
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How about me, wally? 
My mud is baked s 
hard | Feel like a 
Sausage roll’ 
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A PICTURE TO GOLOUR 


Use paints or crayons this very day 
to make this picture bright and gay 





A HOLIDAY FO 


BASEBALL: 
FAST SIDE 
TONWERS 
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| | WEST SIDE 
CLONKERS 
| oOs sees 


Bos CAT had an announce- 

ment to make to the gang 
one morning. ‘I’ve been thinking, 
fellas,” he said. ““We’ve had a hard 
year. Too much work and not 
enough play, it’s time we had a 
holiday!’ 

“That’s great,” said Brain. “I'll 
just go and pack my things!” 

“Just crazy,” drawled Spook. 
“Pll grab my grip and we'll get 
rolling.” ' 

Only Benny the Ball wondered 
what sort of holiday Boss Cat had 
in mind. 

“The seaside, of course, my 
friends,” he said. ‘But hold your 
horses. There is the little matter 
of—ahem, may | dare mention it— 
money. We need a little loot for 
such trivial items such as fares and 
hotel bills.’’ 

“It’s a long time since we’ve 
seen any of that stuff,” said Choo 
Choo. “Where do you think we 
could get some?” 


“Der ...er... We could try 
to get some work!”’ 

Boss Cat was horrified. ““Work! 
Work!” he cried. “‘Don’t you dare 
mention that word in front of me 
again! We don’t have to go to such 
extremes, men, | have a better 
idea. Follow me!” 

The gang followed Boss Cat out 
of the alley and down to the 
baseball stadium. Flags were flying 
over the stadium and crowds were 
lining up to get in. 

There just wasn’t enough room 
inside the stadium for all the 
thousands of people who wanted 
to see the game. 

“| thought we were going on 
holiday, B.C., not to see a ball 
game,”’ complained Fancy-Fancy. 

“Patience, friend,’ said Boss 
Cat. ““You could not get a ticket to 
see this game if you tried. Every 
ticket has been sold. But I can get 
people into this ground—if they’re 
prepared to pay me for the small 





service.” 

“How can you get people into 
the stadium?” asked Benny. 

Boss Cat had stopped the gang 
by a wall at the back of the 
stadium. He pushed a small bush 
to one side and there was a hole. 

“Through here. My private 
entrance. Now all you have to do 
is go among the crowds and find 
people who want to get in but 
don‘t have a ticket. Bring them 
to me, I'll collect a small fee and 
show them in through my private 
entrance. 

“To work, men!” 

“This is a gas, man,” Spook 
mumbled happily. ‘“We’ll have our 
holiday bread before the big 


game starts!” 
Off went the gang to find the 
customers — and they weren’t 


hard to find. Soon Boss Cat had a 
queue of fans and after they'd 
paid their money, the gang showed 
them the private entrance behind 





THE GANG 


the bush one by one. 

The last customer in the queue 
was just paying Boss Cat his 
entrance money when along came 
Brain with one more man who 
wanted to go in. 

“How do | know that I’ll get in 
after I’ve paid you the money?” 
asked the man. 

“Worry not, sir,”’ said Boss Cat. 
“PIL show you to my private 
entrance myself. | would love to 
stay and see the game with you, 
but my friends and | are leaving to 
go on holiday before the game 
starts.” 

He took the man to his secret 
hole in the stadium wall. “Here 
you are, sir. And may you enjoy a 
splendid game!” 

“Oh, I'll enjoy it all right!’ 
said the man. “And now I'll tell 
you something. I’m the stadium’s 
security officer. | was wondering 
why the stadium was getting 
overfull when your friend Brain 
brought me to you.” 

Boss Cat was quite taken aback. 
“| suppose | owe you an 
explanation,” he said. 

“No, just the money,” said the 
security officer. “I'll take that 
back with me into the stadium 
where it belongs.” 

The gang trudged sadly back to 
the alley and flopped down against 
the wall. “There goes our holiday 
by the sea,” sighed Choo Choo. 

“It was just a beautiful dream, 
man,”’ grumbled Spook. 

Then Boss Cat jumped to his 
feet. “We mustn’t be down- 
hearted. We’re not beaten yet. 
lf a thing’s worth having, it’s 
worth putting ourselves out for— 
as long as we don’t put ourselves 
out too much!” 

“| don’t want to put myself out 
at all,” said Benny. “‘It’s much too 
hot. Instead of a holiday, we can 
just lie here among the dustbins.”’ 





“That’s it!’ Boss Cat cried. 
“It’s too hot! What do people 
want in hot weather? Why, cool, 
refreshing, thirst-quenching 
lemonade. That’s what we'll do. 
Set up a lemonade stall!’’ 

Benny didn’t look too sure 
about that idea. ‘That sounds too 
much like work for a hot day.” 

But Boss Cat was not to be 
put off. “‘C’mon fellas. Let’s get 
moving. You, Brain, go and get 
some lemonade powder while we 
get the stall ready. We'll be off on 
holiday before the day’s out, 
you'll see!” 

They set the stall up in a busy 
street with a huge glass bowl of 
water on top and a pile of paper 
cups. “Now where has Brain got 
to with the lemonade powder? 
When that comes, we’re in 
business,” said Boss Cat. 

“Here | am,” panted Brain, 
running up. “All the sweet shops 


had sold out so | had to get it at 
the chemist!”’ 

But Boss Cat did not mind. 
“Just as long as you got it! That’s 
all that matters. You did Well, 
my boy.’’ Then he opened the 
packet, tipped the powder in the 
glass bowl and stirred briskly. 

Just then Police Officer Dibble 
marched up. Well, not exactly 
marched. He was puffing quite a 
bit for he didn’t like the heat 
when he was on his beat. 

“What sort of mischief are you 
getting up to today, B.C.?” he 
puffed. 

“No sort of mischief at all, 
Dibble,” replied Boss Cat. “Just 
trying to make an honest penny 
selling lemonade.” 

“Selling lemonade? Do you have 
a licence to trade in the streets?” 
roared Dibble. 

Boss Cat nudged Officer Dibble 


‘in a friendly way. ‘““Aw, c’mon pal. 


It’s a hot day and our lemonade 
will do a lot of people a lot of 
good. You look hot. Have a glass 
on us!” 

Dibble’s mouth watered as he 
looked at the lemonade. “Okay, 





give me a glass and I'll let you 
sell it until sundown.” 

Boss Cat snapped his fingers 
and poured some lemonade into 
a paper cup and handed it to 
Dibble. “With the compliments 
of the management,” Boss Cat 
said. 

Dibble tipped the cup back and 
had a long drink. Then his face 
turned a funny purple colour, 
his eyes popped, and he sprayed 
the drink out of his mouth into 
the road. 

“What are you trying to do?” 
he roared. ‘‘Poison me?” 

Boss Cat picked up the empty 
powder packet and read it. “‘Brain, 
you dope,” he yelled. “This wasn’t 
a packet of lemonade powder. 
It was a packet of talcum powder.” 

“But, B.C.,”. protested Brain. 
“I told you the only shop that had 
any powder left was the chemist.” 

By then, Officer Dibble had got 
his breath back and he used it to 
bawl at Boss Cat. “I’m not going 
to let you sell this muck to the 
public and if you try to, I’ll book 
you for not. having a street 
traders’ licence!” 

“It was a mistake anyone could 
have made, Dibble,’’ said Boss 
Cat. ‘Just relax. It’s too hot to 
get excited.” 

Dibble said he couldn’t relax, 
not today. “The sarge has told me 





to keep a sharp look-out for 
Slippery Syd the Stick-up Kid,” 
he said. “He’s been seen in this 
district, so if you see him, let me 
know.” Then Dibble showed the 
gang a photograph of Slippery Syd. 

As Dibble went off, Boss Cat 
turned to the gang. ‘When that 
spray came out of Dibble’s mouth 
just now, it gave me another idea 
for getting some money for our 
seaside holiday. It means work but 
we must all make sacrifices from 
time to time!” 

“| don’t like work,” said Fancy- 
Fancy. ““‘What’s the big idea?” 

“There’s a hose - pipe been 
dumped in the alley,” said Boss 
Cat. ‘“We’ll take it round to 
people’s houses and offer to water 
their gardens.” 

Off they went to a street where 
there were lots of nice houses 
with big gardens. They were 
lucky at the first house they 
called at. 

“Do a good job and I'll pay you 
well,” said the lady of the house. 

“We'll finish this job in no time, 
B.C.,”’ said Brain. “Let me have 
the hose. This is good fun!” 
He squirted and jetted the water 
all over the place. 

While Boss Cat and the rest of 
the gang sat back in the sun safely 
out of the way, Brain waggled the 
hose and water went everywhere. 


Brain was having so. much fun, 
he didn’t notice the man creeping. 
along the side of the house 
towards an open window. 

Suddenly the man yelled out as 
Brain’s wide jet of water hit him 
under the chin. 

“Ho, no!” cried Benny. “What 
trouble has Brain got us into this 
time?” 

“No trouble,” shouted Boss 
Cat. “‘That’s Slippery Syd. He was 
just about to break into the house. 
Keep that jet of water on him, 
Brain, while Choo Choo goes to 
get Dibble!” 

Slippery Syd couldn’t get away 
from the jet but he did manage to 
get out his gun. But when he 
went to fire it, Brain’s hose had 
made it so damp it only went 
‘phut’. 

Then Dibble came along and 
was really happy as he arrested 
the baddie. “The sarge is going to 
be pleased with me,” he said. 
“And you’re going to be able to 
go on your holiday too. There’s a 
nice big reward out for this 
fellow!” 


* * * 


The next day Boss Cat and the 
alley gang were at the seaside, 
lying on the sand in the sun. They 
had collected the reward money 
for catching Slippery Syd and 
were living in style. 

“It’s sure good to be away from 
the alley for a while, even if it’s 
only to get out of Dibble’s reach 
for a week or two,” laughed 
Boss Cat. 

“! wouldn’t exactly say you’re 
out of my reach,” came a voice 
from above them. They looked up 
and there was Officer Dibble. 

“What are you doing here?” 


‘asked Boss Cat. 


“Didn’t | tell you?’ Dibble 
grinned. “There was a reward for 
catching Slippery Syd. You got 
that. There was a prize for the 
police officer who brought him in. 
| got that. A trip to the seaside. 
I'll be here for two weeks. So just 
watch it, you lot!”’ 

“Oh,. no!” they groaned in 
chorus. 


PUZZLES AND PLAY 


Here are three butterflies almost alike but one 
is slightly different. Can you see which one. 
When you have solved the puzzle, you may like 
to colour the butterflies three different ways. 





WHAT ON EARTH IS THIS? 


What on earth is this? Something to do with 
Scotland! All you have to do is join the dots from 
I to 4I and you will see exactly what it is. 
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COOL CAPTURE 


No need totake a trip For a dip. 
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Quick Draw. 
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I. Most folk out West like to go away for their 2. Quick Draw’s idea of fun was to laze in the sun 
holidays. Baba Looey likes to go to the seaside too but Baba Looey wanted to try out his new bathing 
but not Quick Draw. He prefers to stay behind trunks in the sea. “You'll only get them wet,” 
and mind the town while the townsfolk are away. Quick Draw joked but Baba Looey didn’t laugh. 
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Draw McGraw. 
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3. The only way Quick Draw could keep his 4. Something always happens to spoil a happy day. 
friend happy was to let him swim in the horse It was Quick Draw’s bad luck that Big Nose Bill should 
trough. It was really against the law but with come to town. He had a big hooter and toted a shooter. 


no-one about, who would find out? A troublesome tough was this one. 
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5. Now Quick Draw doesn’t wear his gun at 6. Big Nose decided he’d have more fun if 
holiday times. So when Big Nose told him to go Quick Draw didn’t get his gun. “Go and join 
for his gun, he went to get it from his cabin. your friend in the horse trough,” he said. 


L always keep a Fire 
buckee handy to cool oF 
hot heads ike YOu. F 





7. Before going to the horse trough, Quick Draw took 


8. Quick Draw wanted to continue his holiday 
a fire bucket off its hook. “Why do you want that?” in peace so he put the baddie in a cell. While 
Big Nose wanted to know. “To cool you down,” said he was locking Big Nose up, Baba Looey saw 
Quick Draw and threw the water over the baddie. 


there was a reward for the troublesome tough. 


H—7 We won't be rash } 
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9. Baba Looey worked out that with the reward 
they could afford to go on holiday. But, said Quick 
Draw, they couldn’t go away and leave Big Nose 
alone in his cell. 







Il. There was no excuse for Quick Draw to stay 
in town any more, so he packed his bags and off 
he went to the seaside and took Baba Looey with 
him. Baba Looey took his trunks to go for a swim 
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10. Quick Draw had just settled back in the sun 
when the marshal turned up. “You deserve a 
holiday, Quick Draw,” he said. “Ill look after 
things while you’re away.” 
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Baba Looey_ 49 



























in the sea but when he got there he wouldn’t go in, 
the waves were far too high. Still, the air was 
bracing and the sun shone all the time and Quick 
Draw was glad he had a holiday by the sea. 











GAN YOU WORK THESE OUT? 
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Join the 
dots to 
see the 


picture. 


FIND THE - 
RIGHT PATH 


Which path -is the right 
one for Billy to take to get 
to his boat? Most of them 
lead ‘to nowhere at all. 
Can you find the path that 
Billy should take? 
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Two of 
these school 
caps are the 
same. Can 
you see 
which they 
are? 
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and Dixie. 
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3. “Oh, dear!” gasped Pixie, “I do hope Mr. Jinks hasn’t 
seen us. He will spoil our day by the sea.” Dixie peeped 
around then lowered his voice. “Shush!” he whispered. 
“Listen, Pixie, | have a wonderful idea.” Dixie is famous 
for his good ideas. 
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5. “Ah ha!” he cried. “I will soon catch you! The water 
is not deep!”” Cats hate water but he could see that the 
sea only came up to the toes of Pixie and Dixie. But when 
Mr. Jinks jumped into the water, what a surprise he got. 
He found the water was very deep! 


. “Hooray! Hooray! We are at the 
seaside today!”’ sang Pixie and Dixie 
the merry little mice. All your Yogi 
comic chums were at the seaside for 
this Summer Special, including Pixie 


ary yreres onlu 
with the 
seaside ! 










2. It also meant that Mr. Jinks was at 
the seaside too. You know Mr. Jinks. 
He is the big, bad, cat whose favourite 
fun is to chase our chums. There he 
was, sitting behind the breakwater. 


Aha ! Meeces / 
As 1 thought- 
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4. Mr. Jinks, like all cats, has very sharp ears. He 
heard the little mice whispering their plans. “Oh ho!” 
he cried. “I hear meeces!” Mr. Jinks always calls mice 
‘meeces’ because it is his favourite joke. He came leaping 
over the breakwater. 


7 Ho,ho! We were \gz 
using our 7 
spades as 


oN stilts: 


6. “How can the sea be so deep here?” he spluttered. 
“The water only comes up to your toes!” That is what 
Pixie and Dixie hoped Mr. Jinks would think. Dixie’s 
clever idea had been for the mice to use their spades as 
stilts. And away they walked laughing! 





